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and keep house, and his friend being gone, he
obliged me to diet him, which I did very willingly,
believing, as it appeared, that I should lose nothing
by it, nor did the woman of the house fail to find
her account in it too.

We had lived thus near three months, when
the company beginning to wear away at Bath, he
talked of going away, and fain he would have me
to go to London with him: I was not very easy in
that proposal, not knowing what posture I was to
live in there, or how he might use me; but while
this was in debate, he fell very sick; he had gone
out to a place in Somersetshire, called Shepton, and
was there taken very ill, and so ill that he could
not travel; so he sent his man back to Bath, to beg
me that I would hire a coach and come over to
him. Before he went, he had left his money
and other things of value with me, and what to do
with them I did not know, but 1 secured them as
well as I could, and locked up the lodgings and
went to him, where I found him very ill indeed? so
I persuaded him to be carried in a litter to Bath,
where was more help and better advice to be had.

He consented, and I brought him to Bath, which.
was about fifteen miles, as I remember; here he
continued very ill of a fever, and kept his bed five
weeks, all which time I nursed him and tended
him as carefully as if I had been his wife; indeed
if I had been his wife I could not have done more ;
I sat up with him so much and so often, that at
last, indeed, he would not let me sit up any longer,
and then I got a pallet-bed into his room, and lay
in it just at his bed's feet.

I was indeed sensibly affected with his condition,
and with the apprehensions of losing such a friend
as he was, and was like to be to me, and I used to
sit and cry by him many hours together ; at last he